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WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REPIURLIC,
Postmaster Fred W. Baumhoff and many
of his employves are becoming linguists,
They are taking lessons twice a week In
French, Spanish and German.
And 1t Is all because of
World's Fair,

Mr. Baumhof? and his men reallze that
the 8t. Louis post office, already metropoll-

the coming

tan, I8 soon to be cosmopollitan In the
broadest sense. Even now they are get-
ting letters every day, In svery language

spoken by man; and the proportion of them
18 Increasing at a ratio which makes it nec-
cesmry to have in the post oflflce men who
can read and talk in a reasonable number

of them.
Most of the letters are in regard to
World's Fair matters, and most of them

come addressed to "“The Postmaster”—at
least, that Is the Englizsh Interpretution of
the langunge used,

Mr. Baumhoff consldera that this foretells
a great influx of forelgners. And he is pre-
paring to be ready for them. He points out
that while the World's Failr will not be
formally opencd for 1wo years, 4 great part
of the busine=s in conpectlon with it will
be done in advance—that there will be
many men from forelgn countries who will
talk In foieign tonguee and must have
their malil just the same.

Bo the ldea came to him that It would
be better to have his clerks—and himself—
familiar with the three of the four prio-
clpal languages, and to that end opensd ne
gotlations with Professor Marius Berouu
teacher of languuges. He also nddresses
Jetters to his employes, asking thase wio
cared to take such {nstruction to acjuaint
him with the fact, He polnted out that
thers was nothingz compulsory in the mat-
ter. but offered the suggestion that an nc-
guaintance with other tongues would prob-
gbly increase the efficlency of the service.

The result was more than equal to his
expectations. Twenty-five persons ex-
pressed a desirs to study French;

thirty |

desired to study Spanlsh, and twenty want-
el to take up German., Some wanted lo
study all thres of the languages. Mr,
Baumhoff himself I3 struggling with two—
Gorman and Freneh.

There are two classes In
in Spanish and two in German.
man clisses are really graded. Tn one ara
the puplls who know nothing of ihe Cer-
man language; In the otber are those who
have more or less ascquaintance with it—
some of them, us In the case of the Fost-
mus=ter, having formeriy been able 1o con-

French, three
The Ger-

ver=e in the language, but having later be-
come “ristyt’
The excess In the number of those who

have decided to take lessons in Spanish may
e geconnted for by the fact that the
World's Fafr will be with us bhist slx months
or 403 the Spanlsh posseszions thut we came
fnto In 1898 will be with us always—or at
least that f= the present expectation. There-
fore it i® argued that while n knowledge of
German and French will be of dlrect tem-
porary value, familiatity with the Spanish
tongue will be of permanent advantage,

“(f conrse no effort [s to be made to ac-
quire an acquaintance with all the lan-
grages" sild Mr., Baumhoff. “But It s

reasonable to suppose that all of the wvisit-
ars, from all the nations, who come here
in connection with the Warld's Falr, practl-
caliy all can make themselves understood
In elther Euglish, French, German or Span-
f=li, Cernalely this will be the case with
the majority.”

At the flrst lesson, glven on Monday eof
ot week, the private office of the Post-
nester wias used a8 o schoolroom. It {3 the
ntention to secure other quarters after the
cxperiment has pa=ssed lts initlal stages, so
that there may not be any interference
with post office business us a result of them,
These pletures show that the men have
not a monopoly of the desire to Increase
their efficlency. A large proportion of the
women employes are members of the
classes, And, so far, they have been fully
able to keep pace with thelr brothers in
the study of mysterious tongues,
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POST OFFICE EMPLOYES PREPARE FOR THE WORLD’S
FAIR BY TAKING VP THE STUDY OF LANGVAGES.
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Classes in French, German
and Spanish are Formed
and a Vigorou: Struggle to
Be Ready to Talk to Foreign-
crs in Their Own Tong.es

Is Being Made.
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Two Novels in Which the |

Heroines Are

Young Girls...

et L
“Babs the Impossible.”
WRITTENX FOR THE SUNDAY REPUBLIC.

Sarah Grand, who wrote “The Heavenly
Twins," has not surmassed that achievement
in the story of *“Babs the Impossible.”

Harper's.) It iz a long story, with many
characters wandering about, and extending
over several years. Its chlef reason for be-
Ing seems 1o be that the author wishes to
show the folly of bringing up young girls
without & knowledge of the reason why the
proprieties are necessary.

The story begins thus: “Babs the Tmpoe-
glble mat on the edge of her bed, looking
up, with the face of an angel and a heart
full of gulle. ‘I'm bored," she sald. *What
shall I do mext? ™

Babs was an exceedingly troublesoms
daughter, too young to be mades a young
Iady of and too old to bes subjectad to nur-
gery discipline. Ehe usually did as she
pleased, and on this occaslon she chose to
run across the fields to the castle of the

s of Cadenhoure and a few other titles

house, something of & recluse, a.echol-

and an earnest man, had come home aft-

an absence of several years. Babs declded

call on him in his study in the tower. He
‘was astonished.

“You're holding that lamp and looking at
me as If you had never seen me before,”
ghe =ald. “You'll not forget ms agaln, I
expect.”

*Have I seen you before?' sald Caden-
house, puzzled.

*Why, yes. I've sat on your knee and
pulled your halr. You weren't so formal

Don't you remember at Dene Court—
' ghe sald, !mpatlently.

¥

plalned evervthing., *“But how you've
grown!"
“Now, don't say that llke everybody

else,”" =aid Babs, pouting, “as If it werk
an unusual thing at my age. Put down
the lamp and be more original. Here am I
glving you a treat, and you don't seem to
be enjoying It a bit™”

“You say you came to see the light, Wers
¥ou not afrald that you might encounter
ma?"

“Afrafd! What is there to be afrald of?
I just included the possibility of your catch-
ifng me as another item to add to the ex-
citemment. 1 hoped to see you without being
teen, I was wondering how you'd take It
If vou caught me,” she sald. “You look al-
mighty solemn. Are you very much put
out?™

“I am very much embarrassed.” he as-
sured her, “I am not accustomed to visits
from young ladies at this time of might,
and I do not know how to entertaln them."™

“0Oh, I'm not a young lady,” sald Babs.
*"Get rild of that Idea and you'll find your-
self more at ease. I'm not even in long
dresses, o don’t be stift and proud. It's ab-
surd, you know, with a little girl who was
pulllng your halr not so very long ago."

“But you would not pull my halr now."

“No, nor =it on your knee; but only be-
cause that kind of thing wouldn't be a
pleasure to me now."

“Do you do evervthing that Is a pleasurs,
or that promises to be & pleasure to you?"

“Everything,” said Babs. “But the things
that were a pleasure last year are not a
pleasure this.”

“Ah!” gald Cadenhouse, “vou have learned
that lesson, have you?. You percelve al-
ready the translent nature of all earthly

Babs!" he ejaculated, as if that ex-
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"MISS EDITH

“No, that did not strike me, hecausa it
does not matter,” said Bahs. “What I do
percelve Is the endless wvarlety of earthly

Joys. I can see one of our earthly joys
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succeeding another Into eternity., and I
want (o try them all.”

Cadenhouse attempted to lecture and re-
prove the irrepressible Babs, but she would
not have it. She sang:

Oh, ' f young laly you ean't conltrol;

I haven't a saul! I haven't a soul!
insisted that it was his duty to tell

Bahs pro-

He
lier mother about her eseapade.
tesiedd.

“Onee you put that Idea Into her head
ghe’ll never have another hour's qulet =leop
at night if I'm out of her sight. And she
can't be watching me always.”

This conslderatlon welghed with Caden-
house.
“But, look here, Babs.,” he sald, very

“You hnve your own good name
r. If you o thinzs like this, what
witi peaple think of you?l"

YYWhat! You think iny good name will
suffer because I came to see this place of
yours—and yvou the most respectable gentle-
man In the nelgzliborhood "

“Itut conslder the time of night, my dear
chiid.”
“0h, Cadenhouse, for shame!"" sald Babs,

“You don't mean to Inslnunte that o gen-
tleman Is less of a gentieman at midnight
than at miiday?*

“That Is what Is popularly supposed,”
sald Cadenhquse grimly.
“Well, T ean't help that'* satd Babs,

crawing her cioal arcund her and throwing
the end of it over her shoulder. "It l=n't
tmie in your case, and I mean to regulate
my Iife by what is true.

It may well be Imngined that, with Babg's
ldeas, she becam o rather danzerous per-
gon, especlally to hersclf. Not only Caden-
house, who was past 45, but another eliglble
bachelor of the nelghborhood, also past 45,
became her victimse. Then her indlscre-

tlons brought gossip. At 1§ she went on a
tour of the world with her brother, who had

Just come ot age and come Into hls prop-
erty. She wius very miserable becruse she
hnd learned that she loved Cadenhouse, and
she thought also she had lost him. So
ends the foollsh story of a foolish girl.

“The Visiis of Elizabeth.”

WRITTEN FOR THE EUNDAY REPUBLIC

The young girl Is much in evidence In two
of the prominent books of the season. In
“Baba the Impossible’ she Is the foolish
one who does not know what she wants,
and mokes a mess af things generally, In
“The Visits of Elzabeth"” she s more
worldly, but bent on having a good time,

~and i{gnorant, as It appears, of the Intrigue

that 1s going on In soclety around her.
“Ellzabeth™ is by Bleanor Glyn,

Elizabeth was about 17 when her mother,
8 rich widow who was in poor health, sent
her on a round of visits at English country
houzes, Nearly all her hosts and hostesses
were people of title, and relatives. DMost
entertalning and amusing descriptions of
these same members of the English nobility
and their lives vecur in Elizabeth's letters
to her mother.

When Ellzabeth visited her French god-
mother she was ungble tg understand the
reason for thelr absurd customs; they
seemed absurd to her. Here Is a bit of
description:

] have had a proposal! Ismn't it too in-
teresting? It all happened at the De Tour-
nelles’ last night, but I never blushed or
did any of the things they used to in Miss
Edgeworth's novels that you bave allowed
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me to rcad. * * * In the confuslon of
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EDITH BROWNING INTRODVCED TO
THE STAGE BY JEFFERSON.

Miss Edith Browning, a St. Louls young
woman, will have an Important part with
“The Fast Mail" company at the Imperinl
Theater thls week. Thia Is AMlisa Drowning's
firet visit to this eity for some time. Bhe
hos Leen on the other side of the worlld

It was In St. Louis that Miss Browning
(that Is not her name, by the way), con-
céivied the notion that ehe would become an
actrese, She went to Sege many MmMANGgers
and many actors. Some were polite, but
uninterested; others were rude, and still
others told her that !f she would succeed
s e must have New York training and New

York experlence. This advice was diseour-

azing, for Miss Brownlng's avallable cap-
ftal conslsted in 35 cents, and that would
pray her woay across the big bridge, and not
much more.

Undaunted, she went to ses Mr. Joseph
Jefferson. Ho was both polite and interest-
eid. No, he had nothing now, but at the be-
ginning of his next season In New York
ha might have something.

At the beginning of hls next s:ason Edith
Browning was In New York. She had bor-
rowed $100, and she was resolved to put
her forturne to the touch. She called at Mr.
Jefferson's hotel on the very morning of

sey City ferry she Inquired the way to the
actor's abode. He had not breakfasted, she’
was Informed. He could not see any one.

“But I bave an engagement,”” and she
proffered her card.

Mr, Jefferson was fracious to her, but he
really could not remember anything about
her. She recalled theifr conversation In St -
Louis,

“Come In to breakfast with me,” sald the
old gentleman, and they discussed thelr
eges together. She wna engaged for a very,
very minor part, o part that called for just
three words In the entire performance.
Edith Browning sald them, however, and
gald them well, She was promoted, but the
salary was no! large, and there was that
debt of $100 to be repald. She fashioned her
own clethes, and she cooked her own meals,
carrying a little alcohol stove about In the
bottom of her trunk., Determination, hard
work and enthusiasm won Edith Browna-
Ing's battle.

trylng to eateh on to the farandole agaln
the Marquis and 1 were left belilng,

“It wag then the proposal happened; be
did not walt n momerit: he tulked so fast
1 ecoulil bardly understand him. He said
Le had heard that it was the custom of
our country to :peak directly to the per-
ime loved, without eonsulting the par-
g0 he hoped I would belleyve he meant
no disrespect, but that he adored me. He
had fallen In love at first sight, when k=
to review Victorine—that he implored
to fly with him, as his mother would

mi
rever congent tp hls marrying an English-
woman!

[ neariy
it, only he

Inughed at the ridiculousness of
was so deadly In earnest, and
vwould bhold my hamd. I sall I could not
think of =uch a thing, and would he take
me back to the pavillon? He beenme quite
wild then, and =ald he would kill himself
with grief; and such n Iof of things about
love: but | was so wanting to join In the
farnnlole agnin—we heard them coming
nearer—that my attention was all on that,
and I Jdid not listen much.
“Anyway, 1 am sure runaway
aren't legel In France, from what 1 Heard
Jean saying two nights ago at dinner; and

matches’

her arrival. Indeed, when she left the Jer-
I told him =0 at last, and that ‘pulled him
L

up short. * I was glad to get away
from the Marquis, because he.looked des-
perate, and you can’t trust forelgners; they
have plstols and things in thelr pockets,
and he might have shot me

She was back in England when Sir Au-
gustus somebody surprised her. “Sir Au-
gustus told me he was struck with me the
moment he come into Lady . Thecdosia's
boudolr, and he tried to take hold of my
hand, T eall It queer. don't you? I suppose
it is beesuse they think I am young and
want encouraging, but 1 simply detest iIt,
and T told him so. I sald, ‘Why shoull
vou want to hold my hand? and when he
looked foolish and mumbled something, I
jus=t =ald, 'Because, if you are afraid of
fulling, and it Is to hold on, there Is the
outslde ra'l of the coach for yon; I hate
belng pawed.' He sald I was a disngreea-
ble little thing, and would never get on in
life."

A certain Lord Valmond nappears quite
frequently In Elizabeth's letters. At Che-
venlx Cnstle he was there, and asked about
her French visit. He =aid some French-
women were Lad, but the men wers mon-
keye. “T sald it showed how little he knew

about them; I had found them delightfulg
always polite and respectful and amusing;
quite a contrast to some English peopie .
one was obliged to meet.

. “Hls eyes blazed like two bits of blue
fire, and when he locked llke that, It mades
my heart beat, mamma, I don't know why.
He {8 g0 nice-looking, of course, no French<
man could compare to him, but I wa9
obliged to go on praising them because it
annoyed him so.'"

At a ball at Folgnmbe Place one Lord
Doralne wanted to kiss Elizabeth, and she
was frightened. Just then Lord Valmond
came and took her away.

“We went and sat in the palm place, and
there was not a soul there, as every one
was dancing; and I really don't know how
It happened, I was o upget about that hor-
rid Lord Doralne that Harry tried to com-
fort me, and we made up our quarrel and—
he klssed me—and I hope you won't be
very cross, mamma; but somehow 1 did nct
feel at all angry. Aml I thought he was
fond of Mrs. Smith, but it fsn't, It's me!
And we are engaged. And Octavia Is writ=
Ing to you. * * * | shall get married be-
fore the Drawing Room In February, be-
cause then I can wear a tiara, .
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ENGLISH SETTER MODEL.

Lady Cole, pictured above, winner of the solid silver cup for the best English setter under a year old, at the recent ‘WW ]
York show, is considered by many experts the most highly perfected specimen of the English Setter now living. In head, m; Y
coat, feet, legs and outline, she 1s witbout flaw. Bhe Is owned by Mr. James Cnh of Kansas City.

-

TSR S PR 2

ST T 3 rwar ovs YU ORI ST P, e St s,

i




